
Yteld flinging nettles to mine enemies : 

And when they from thy bofome plucke aflower. 

Guard itl pray thee w ith a lurking Adder, 

Whofedouble tongue ihay with a mortall touch, 

Throw death vpon thy Soueraines enemies ; 

Mocke not my fenfleffe coniuration Lords : 

This earth fhall haue a feeling, and thefe ftones 
Prooue armed Souldiers ere her natiue King 

Shall falter vndcr foulc rebellious armcs. 

(til. Fearenotmy Lord,that power thatmade you King, 
Hath power to keepe you king ic fpite of all; 

T he meancs that heauens yeelamuft-be imbrac’t 
And not neglected . Elfe hcauen would. 

And we would notjheauens offer, we rcfufe 
The proffered meanes of fuccours and redreffe. 

He meanes, my Lord, that w e arc to rcnufle, 
Whilft 11 Hllingbroeke, through ourfccurity, 

Grovves ftrongand great in fubftancc and in power. 

King. Difcomfertablecoofin,knowft thou not, 

That when the fearchingeie ofheauenishid 
Behind the globe that lights the lower world, 

Then theeues and robbers range abroade vnfeesie, 

In murthers,and in outrage bloody heere . 

But when from vnder his terreftriall ball. 

He fires the proude tops of the efterne pines. 

And darts his light through euery guilty hole; 

Then murders,treafons, and deteftedfinnes, 

Tire cloake ofnightbeing pluckt from off their badces. 
Stand bare and naked trembling at themfelues: 

So w hen thisthiefe, this traitour Mngbrookp, 

Who all this while hath reucld in thenight 
Whilft we were w andring with the Antipodes,. 

Shall fee vs rifing in our throne the Eaft, 

His treafons will fit blufhingin his face, 

Not able to endure the fight of day. 

But felfe affrighted, trembled at his finne. 

Not all the w ater in the rough rude Sea, • 

Canwaih the baltnc off from anannoynted King. ^ 


King Richard the Second* 

The breath of worldly men camVotdepofe ' '[■ y 
The deputy ele<ftcd by the Lord, ' Jl 

For euery man tha tliultiagbwok? hathpreft, 

To lift fhrewde fteele againft our golden crowne, 

God for his Rtc . hath in heauenly pay, 

A glorious Angel : then if Angels fight, 

Weake men muft fall, for heauen ftill guardes the! fight. 

' Enter Satifhi • • 

King. Welcomemy Lord:how fane offlies your power? 
Snhjl. Nor neere nor farther off ; my gratious Lord : 

Than this weake anne \ difeomfort guidesmy tongiie. 

And bids me fpeakeofnothing but-Defpaire, ' ’ - : 

One day too late, I fear^niy noble Lo: : ‘- : 

Hath clouded all thy happy day.es on earth, 

O call backe yefterdav, bid Time returne, 

And thou fhalthaue tweluc thoufand fighting men: 

To day, to day,vnhappyday,too late, 

Ouerthrowes thy ioyes, friends,fortune and thy ftate : 

For all the Welckmen hearing thou were dead. 

Are gone to 'S’ tiling bror>ke,d i fp eril, and fled. 

Jlam. Comfort,my liege, why. lookes your Grace fo pale? 
Kmg. But now the blond oftwentv thoufand men 
Did triumph in my face, and they are fled : 

And till fo much bloud thither come againe, 

Haue I not reafon to lookepale and dead? 

All foules that will be fafc,fliefrommy fide, 

For Time hath feta blot vgon my pride. 

Aunt. Comfort, my Liege, remember who you are. 

King. I had forgot my felfe, Am I not King? 

Awake thou coward,Maieffie thou fleepeft, 

Is not the Kings name twentie thoufan^ names? 
Arme,armc,my name a puny fubieft ftiakes 
At thy great glory, lookc not to the ground, ■ 

Yee fauourites of a Kmg,are we not high? 

High be our thoughts, I kno w r my vnckle Y orke (heere? 

Hath power euough to, feme our tufne : but who comes 
Enter Seroope. 

Scmpe. More health and happineffe betide m^Liege, 
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